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man n a- sac BE Q A's 


INP A NEEP ANP FILL IT "— SAGE 
APV/CE FOR Avy businessman - 
!NCL LIVING /MR. PEEBLES/ 


WRITTEN BY 

keg evbrbest 
prawn By 
PETE ALVAR4PO 
£ CAROL LAY 
' COLOREP BY 
&ARRETT GfAFTQRP 


OOLLY, 

AM*. PEEBLES-- 
IF NOBOPY'LL SUY 
ME, WHY WOULP 
ANYBOPY WANNA 
RENT ME? 


FOR PARTIES -- 
MOVIES — MAYBE EVEN 
TO SUBSTITUTE TEACH/ 
THERE ARE LOTS OF USES 
FOR A GORILLA,., 


PEEBLES 
|RENT-A- 
I /GO R ILLA 


THIS IS 
THE NEW 
SERVICE I 
TOLP YOU 
ABOUT, SIR. 


MR. PEEBLES —WE'RE WITH 
NASA/ ANP WE'RE INTERESTEP 
IN YOUR GORILLA RENTAL SERVICE- 




you SEE? 
you 

I TOLP YOU 
SO/ 
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AS VOU MAY KNOW, SIR, OUR 
FUNPS HAVE BEEN SOMEWHAT 
CURTAILEP BY CONGRESS. 


0L/V/NG A GORILLA 
WOULP BE OUT OF THE 
QUESTION AT THE MOMENT. 


WELL, ACTUALLY, 

I HAPN'T WORKEP OUT 
‘ ALL THE PETAIL6 


ANP YET, WE 
URGENTLY NEEP ONE 
FOR AN UPCOMING 
PROJECT... 


... IF WE CAN 
ARRIVE AT MUTUALLY 
AGREEABLE TERMS. 


WHAT'S THE BIG PUMMY 
GOING TO COST US? 



THAT COMES TO £ 28,608, 
COLONEL/ 


MAJOR? 


WH-WhAT 
WOULP YOU 
SAY TO...OH, 
$6 A PAY 
ANP <bt A 
MILE..,? 


^GASP-: 
WHY— THAT 
WOULP KEEP 
MAGILLA IN 
BANANAS FOR 
ALMOST A 
WEEK'' 
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OH, SHU6H/ YOUR COUNTRY 
KEEPS YOU/ THINK OF IT AS 
AN ADVENTURE— 


IT’S A PEAL, COLONEL/ 7 HA HA 
WHERE ARE YOU PLANNING TO 
SENP HIM--THE MOON? 


VM/R: 

NOW WAIT A 


--or i'll 

SENP YOU TO 
THE MOON/ 


MINUTE, 


PON'T WORRY, SIR-' WE'LL RETURN HIM SAFE ANP SOUND/ 


SURE/ HECK, WE'RE EVEN CALLING 
THIS MISSiON... PROJECT: CUPCAl 


THAT'S NICE— 
MAGILLA WILL EAT 
ALMOST ANVTH/NG. 


1QRTLV, AT NASA HEADQUARTERS. 


NOT ABOUT 
.MY ATTIRE, 
FELLERS--, I 
PON'T WANNA 
GO INTO ORBIT. 


RELAX, 

magilla/ 

IT'LL BE A 
PIECE OF 
CAKE —TAKE 
MY WORP/ 


NO CALL FOR THAT, 
MAGILLA-- IT'S A 

^ PERFECT FIT: 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PACE 







































































i/\jNP WITH THAT, MAG ILL A CASTS HIS BANANA TO THE FLOOR ... 
AHO HIS FATE TO THE SPACE W/HPS' PROJECT'. CUPCAKE tS LAUNCHED/ 


IN FORTUNATELT, MAG-ILL A REMAINS UNAWARE" 
OF THE / C/NG- OH THAT CAKE 


NOW DON'T YOU WORRY. 
HE'LL BE JUST FINE.' 


MAJOR 



/ /AKi-MIVA / \ 

COLONEL KORNBLUM/ 

* / 

V HE'S ABOUT TO . / 

— C/\ 

\ MAKE CONTACT / / 





/^Tiwn^ 
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0UT--BUT 
THAT'S-- 
/MPOSSIBLE-- 


IT SHOULP'VE 
TAKEN MAGILLA , 
FOUR DAYS TO ACHIEVE 
MOON ORBIT—NOT 



Uk... MR, SOL PIERS,, 
THERE'S SOMETHIN' B/& 
BETWEEN ME ANP THE 

MOOA/'../ 


IT'S ABOUT A MILE 
WIPE,,, LOOKS LIKE 
VEVfL 'S FOOT)... CHOCOLATE 
1C IMG -.,, IT'S A , 
CUPCAKE// 


IT'p LOOK scrumptious, 

FELLERS,,, IF IT WASN'T SO 
ENORMOUS-' 


Llk-Oh — SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENING - - IT'S COMIN' 
CLOSE /?— IT’S OPENIN'UP - 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 





















































































\EAN WHILE, INS/PE 
THE «'( CUPCAKB 
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SOON--VERY SOON--IT 
WILL COLLIDE WITH VOLK? EARTH 
ANP POOKE& WILL INVAPE 
your SYSTEM/ 


H sb Use yuKyiiKM ho ha HAT&fce . 1 


WHAT'S 

FUNNY? 


" wa-ho-hee-hoo-ha/ No// 

YOLK? VI&E6TIVE SYSTEM/ 
your earth will be /nundATEV 

WITH PRES EFUATIVFS '*" 



DlMW/T- / poN't you 
REALIZE — THAT'S WHY you 
WERE SENT HERE/ 

\T~~T 0UT NONE CAN 
.X ( HALT THE APVANCE 
I W OF POO KEG/ 


FLOOVEO, you FOOL / 
EARTH WILL VROWN <N A 
SEA OF IMITATION CHOCOLATE 
FLAVORING,,. ARTIFICIAL FOOP 
COLORING,,./ 


TH -THAT'S TERRIBLE/ SOME • 
sopy OUGHTTA STOP you / 
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LOOK WHAT A 
PENNY CAN BUY! 



<v/-macn 

TvtracU 


cars 


For a limited time 
only. While they 
last! Buy one 
MagnaTraction 
car at the regular 
price and get the 
second car for 
just one penny 
more. Look for 
this special pack¬ 
age with two 
MagnaTraction 
racers right on it. 

AFX MagnaTraction 
cars are the closest 
thing to real racing. 
MagnaTraction cars 
have high energy 
magnets and low 
profile, authenti¬ 
cally styled chassis 
which means super 
speed and super 
gripping power. 
Remember, this 
offer is only good 
for thirty days from 
February 15 to 
March 15, or until 
they sell out. 
Quantities are 
limited so hurry 
into your favorite 
AFX store today. 

AURORA 


The closest thing to real racing. 








WHY, WITH OUR 
APVANCEP TECHNOLOGY-- 
WE’RE LIGHT YEARS AHEAP OF 
ANY EARTHLY junk FOOP/ 

~/T POOKERS CAN 
( EXIST completely 
_l WITHOUT NOURISHMENT/ 


IS THAT 
WHY YOU'RE 
GREEN/ 


YOU GOT IT/ 

earth is VQOMEV-- 
UNLESS THEYVE STARTEP 
SENPING UP ASTRONAUTS 
WITH REAL FOOV/ 


RIGHT/ THE SAME COLOR AS WHAT 
YOU EARTHLINGS CALL "SMOG/" 


GEE,,, THAT'S TERRt&LE. 
NOTHING WE CAN PO, 
THEN, HUH? 
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HEY--YOU look: SICK/ 
YOU'RE TURNING- 
FLESH’EOLOREP/ 


X UUST BROUGrHT IT ALONG 
AS A SNACK, V KNOW? 30V, 
I HOPE THE SOLD/ERS PON'T 

hear about it/ 

you WOULPN'T TELL 
'EM, WOULDUA? THEY'P ) 

3S VERY ANGRY/ / . 


■ Ve*A*R&H. 

TAKE— IT— 

AWAy^y 


lATER, pack at Mr, PEEBLES' STORE. 


1 hoptlv. 


THAT'S RIGHT, SiR/ MAGILLA SAVEP THE 
WORLP— ANP HERE'S VOUR CHECK/ 


/HR. S OLP/ERS? 
TH/S IS MAG/LL A/ 
I'M COM/N& 
HOME NON." 


THAT'S SILLY/ 
HOW COULP 
HE SAVE THE 
WORLP? 


IT'S EASY WHEN YOU 
HAVE A PEE L/ 


\ V tCHOKEc Yes// WE'LL TAKE OUR CUPCAKE ^ 

\ ( ELSEWHERE/ JUST Gro ©ACK TO YOUR SHIP" J 

WrZ~ —v OHkL —v anp take THAT ORGANIC MATTER With you/ A 

\ r \ -— r« « u w 


& 

dySli 
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cat. “Easy, there, little feller,” he addbd, as the cat 
began to struggle in his arms, “I won’t let anything 
happen to you." 

At that moment, the cat broke free and jumped 
down from the tree. 

“Come back!” shouted Huck. "You’ll get yourself 
hurt!” 

But the cat payed no attention. It landed firmly on 
the ground in front of the dog and crouched for an 
attack. Then, with a deep-throated growl, it began to 
slink toward the big dog. 

The dog, who was not used to cats behaving this 
way, became confused, then fearful,, as the cat came 
bravely toward it. When it was just a few inches 
away, the cat stopped and settled itself for a spring' 
The dog decided then and there that it wanted no 
part of this fight and it turned and ran away, yelping 
The cat looked after the retreating dog for a moment, 
then it turned to Huck, a satisfied look on its face. 

“Well, I’ll be doggoned,” spid Huck, amazed. 

Just then, a truck pulled up in front of the tree. It 
had ‘City Wild Animal Farm’ printed on the side of it. 
A man jumped out of the driver’s seat and ran 
toward the cat.. 

“There you are, junior,” he said, “I've been looking 
all over for you.” He glanced up at the branch where 
Huck was sitting and laughed. “I see you’ve found 
our lion cub,” he said. “Junior here escaped from the 
animal farm last night and I’ve,been looking for him 
all over the city. I hope he hasn’t caused you any 
trouble.'' 

"No trouble at all,” said Huck, waving as the man 
got back into his truck and drove away. But I know 
a dog who's gonna need a psychiatrist." 


sleepily tramped out of his house and down to the 
curt to put out a sack of garbage. He set the sack 
down next to some metal trash cans and started 
back to his house. Suddenly, he was startled out of 
his dreamy state when the metal cans began to 
shake and rattle. A second later, out popped a tawny 
yellow feline head from out of the cans 

“Yowrf?” it said, questioningly. 

“Well, bless my booties,” said Huck, chuckling. 

“It’s a little old kitty cat. I like kitty cats. Here, kitty, 
kitty. That garbage can is no place for you.” Huck 
leaned over and tenderly picked up the cat. It licked 
his face, affectionately. “Say, little feller," said Huck, 
“how 


Suddenly, from around the corner of the house 
next door, a big dog charged Huck and the cat. It 
came at them with its teeth bared, ready for a good 
chase. Huck hugged the cat close to his body and 
started to run. 

“Don’t worry,” he said, “I won’t let that big dog get 
you!" 

Hud$ ran down the block with the cat held tightly in 
his arms. The dog was close on his heels, barking 
savagely. Huck weaved in and out of garbage cans, 
around parked cars, and through flower beds in an 
effort to escape from the dog, but to no avail. 

“I can’t keep this pace up much longer,” panted 
Huck, “I’m getting tired and that dog will get us for 
sure. It’s time to make a stand. Remember the 
Alamo!” he shouted and quickly scrambled up the' 
nearest large tree. He settled himself securely on a 
high branch and looked down at the dog. 


























Mamma-sai?be«a's 


AH— ^ 
THE SAVORY 
AROMA OF 
PEANUT PUTTER 
IS »M THE AIR, 
BECKONING ME 
FORTH/ 


ANP THERE IT IS— 
A VERITABLE OCEAN 
OF THAT WONDERFUL 
SUBSTANCE. ..CHUNK- 
STYLE, NO LESS / 


EXPERlMgNTAL 


THREE 
MORE DROPS 
OF DEXTROSE 
CONCENTRATE.., 


batch # 
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TW 


KEEP YOUR SMOCK 
ON, FELLA/ I'M JUST 
A PEANUT BUTTER 
GOURMET.,, 


' SAY, \ 

WHO ARE 
YOU ? ARE 

you a spy 

PROM THE _ 
COMPETITION? 


GREETINGS, 
SIR/ WHAT'f 
COOKIN'? 


THIS IS OUR NEW, 
SPECIAL FORMULA PEANUT 
SUTTER--A FABULOUS 
SCIENTIFIC BREAKTHROUGH. 



MMMMM/ 
FOUR STARS, MY 
GOOD MAN/ A 
TASTE DELIGHT/ 


IRRAPIWHATZIS— ? 


^ WE'RE READY FOR 
THE IRRAPIATION 
PROCEDURE/ PUT ON 
THE SMOKED GLASSES! 


^ IT'S PART OF 
OUR FORMULA TO 
DEVELOP A PEANUT 
BUTTER THAT WON'T 
STICK TO THE ROOF 
OF YOUR MOUTH/ 


... A WORTHY 
GOAL, IF EVER 
I HEARD ONE/ 


THIS 

IRRAPIATION 
PROCESS IS THE 
LAST STEP/ 


EXPEF^jp 
batch *L 


^ AT FULL ^ 

POWER/ r'M 
DECREASING THE 
ZENOTROTHIC 

s. IONS/ . 
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WOW .'we shall 

SEE IF OUR TWELVE 
YEARS OF RESEARCH 
WERE HOT IN VAIN/ 


/W/ WORD.' 
WHAT IS-? 
NO, I CAHNOT 
0E SEEING 
. THIS/ > 


WHATEVER*IT IS, 
WE MUST DESTROY 
IT AT ONCE/ 


HEY/UNO 
MO MEN TO! LET'S 
NOT LOSE OUR 
HEADS/ 


FA/^I 


YEAH-- 
IT'S ONE OF 
THOSE/ 


I THINK HE'S KIND OF 
CUTE--IF YOU LIKE PEANUT 
0UTTER, THAT IS/ 


CALL A RED-ALERT 
AMD HAVE THAT LION 
EJECTED FROM THE 
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NO UNAUTHORIZEP 
PERSONNET- ALLOWED 
IN THE 3UILDINS PURlNG 
A REP-ALERT/ . 


GEE i I 
WONPER 
WHATfc GOING 
TO HAPPEN 
TO THAT 
WHATEVER-IT-IS 
MAPE OUT 
OF PEANUT 
BUTTER. .. 


I SEEM TO 
0E EXITING, 
STAGE OUT-' 


R5SST/ 

Ml STEP/ WILL 
you HELPME? 



I 5LITHEPEP POWN 
THE SIPE OF THE 
3UILPING/ THEV WANITEP 
TO PESTROy ME/ 




THEY PRO3A0Ly 
ST/LL WANT TO/ 
THAT'S WHY YOU 
NEEP A PLACE TO 
HI PE OUT/ 


JUST 

KEEP YOUR 
SHIRT ON/ 
I'M 

A' COMING/ 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 































































MOW, THERES SOME¬ 
THING you PON'T SEE 
everv day—a monstep 
ON MY FRONT STEP/ > 


' rHERB'S N 
/» MONSTER 
ON MV , 
FRONT STEP/ 
THIS IS 

lawful/ y 


I FIGURE HUCK FOR 
A FOUR-SECOMP TAKE- 
ONE,,. TWO,. .THREE,,, 


I'm soppy/ Tn 
SO AROUNP TO THE 
BACK POOR/ 


hey, 

NICE PLACE 
YOU GOT 
HERE,,, 


r HUCK, TH<S ^ 
IS 6009BRZ, 
THE PEANUT 
BUTTER CREATURE. 
COME ON IN, 
GOO&ERZ/ 


SNAGGLEPUSS, 
YOU CANT BRING 
THAT — THAT TH/N& 
IN HERE/ 


f BUT, 
HUCKLEBERRY- 
T THOUGHT 

you LfKEP 

PEANUT 
V BUTTER/ 
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BUT I LIKE 

TV, ... 


r OKAY, ^ 

PEANUT BUTTER' 
WE KNOW YOU'RE IN 
THERE/ CO/VIE OUT WITH 
YOUR HANP5 UP// , 


y YOU'LL have \ 
TO CUT POWN, 
6OO0ERZ.' FROM 
NOW ON, YOU'RE 
k ON A PIET— ' 
1 JUST EAT ^ 
1 RAPlOS/ AA 


THE PEANUT 
BUTTER STAINS LEAP 
RIGHT TO THIS 
HOUSE, CHIEF/ > 


TANWHUE 


ALL RIGHT— 
WE'VE GOT HIM 
CORNEREP/ 


CON T lNUf D AfTER NExTpa5e 







































but there just seemed to be something missing 
from Spider Woman. As any pro wilt tell you, 
something can be very good without being 


'right".The best art and the best wordsmithing 


Hey, it's too much! You wouldn’t 
believe the way the mail is pouring in 
with questions and comments about our 
Marvef-ous TV shows I The one query we're 
most frequently hit with is "How can we. 
the Marvel readers, make our opinions 
known?" Well, culture lovers, even though 
there are no letter columns or Bullpen 
Bulletins on TV. there's one foolproof 
way for you to broadcast your own 
reactions to our titanic little TV tidbits. 
Just write a letter or postcard with your 
comments, criticisms, or congratulations 
about our live action shows to CBS TV 
51 West 52nd St.. New York, N.Y. 10019; 
or, if you wanna yak about the new 
Fantastic Four Saturday morning car 
toon series, mail your missive to NBC TV 
3000 West Alamendt Ave; Burbank, CA 
91523. 

In other words, all you need do is 
write to the television network on which 
the program is presented, and remember- 
the mail they receive really does make a 
difference! Y'know, when the Or. Strange 
two hour movie was first shown on CBS 
a few months ago, dozens of people told 
me how much they enjoyed it. But when 
I asked if they had dropped a note to 


CBS telling how they felt, not one of 
them had thought to do so, because they 
hadn't realized that their letters would 
matter. So, a word to the wise. (And who 
ever heard of an unwise Marvelite?) Your 
opinions really do count— but only if 
you let the network know! 

And, speaking of letting people know, 
if you happen to be in or near Miami, 
Florida on April 7th, drop by the 
Holiday Inn, 110th Street and Biscayne 
Blvd., in North Miany', and say hello. I'll 
be there, whoopin' it up for ol' Marvel, 
as usual, at the famous Miamicon 2, 
which runs from April 6th through the 
8th, where it's always groat to greet a 
horde of true believers! 

So, till we meet again, let's all ponder 
the imperishable words of Irving 
Forbush: "Never hassle a howling Hulk- 
you wouldn't like him when he's angry!" 
Or, as we say in the Bullpen; "Never 
thtrike an ailing Asgardian-you wouldn't 
like him when he's Thor!" (Forgive me 
gang— it's been a tough day!) 


ITEM! In this column we often ramble on 
shamelessly about how well we're doing on 
various titles, and how wonderfully we've 
impressed ourselves with whatever new special 
project is on the fire at the moment. The fact 
is, without exception, the hype herein stems 
from sincere excitement about the creative 
endeavors we.blurb, but sometimes it must 
seem to you that we're pushing our wares too 
hard. Now, we were qoing to start off this 
month's news with a wowiekazowie rave 
about our impending almost eshoein TV 
deal for none other than SPIDER WOMAN, 
and pat ourselves on the back for the terrific 
job that we've done with the character, but 
with our aforementioned worries in mind- 
well, we just can’t! In many ways, we have 
every right to brag—after all, who can knock 
success? We've had terrific penciling issue 
after issue by Carmine Infantino, top-notch 
scripting by both longtime superstar Marv 
Wolfman and talented upstart Mark Gruen- 
wald, and nifty inking by recent discovery Al 
Gordon. Even the coloring's been outstanding. 
What's more, the mail response has been 
overwhelmingly enthusiastic and the sales have' 
been pretty good! With a TV deal in the offing, 
who, you may well inquire, could ask for 
anything more? Frankly, we could. Maybe 
we're crazy to want to tamper with a winner. 


don't always guarantee that special magic in a 
series—that happy harmony in the creative 
effort that makes a book a standout. Not 
being the type of folks to settle for less than 
perfect, several weeks ago, Jim Shooter, Mark 
Gruenwald, Marv Wolfman, Jim Salicrup, and 
Stan the Man himself settled into Stan's 
office, ordered up lunch (on the company!) 
and spent the entire afternoon talking things 
out, analyzing our approach to Spider Woman, 
discussing who she is, why she is that way, 
and how to best portray her. It was a Iqng, 
exhausting brainsession—but worth it, because 
a lot of things fell into place! At last, we think 
we've got it! Spider Woman #14 ought to be 
on sale soon after you read this. If you 
should happen to buy a copy, (and we 
certainly hope you will) be sure and write in 
and tell us how we're doing. After all, you 
folks out there have the final word! 

ITEM! All humility aside, we'd like to men 
tion that we happened to have produced a few 
of the best comics ever, anywhere, which are 
on sale right now! For instance? Well, how 
about DAREDEVIL #158, which brings you 
the long-awaited revelation of the secret of 
Deathstalker. Roger McKenzie wrote it, Frank 
Miller penciled it, Klaus Janson inked it, and. 
no two ways about it, it's magnificent. Another 
out-and-out triumph is THOR #283, by Roy 
Thomas, Jonn Buscema and Chic Stone, 
featuring a tale entitled, "Suddenly.. .the 
Celestials!" Still another smash is MICRO 
NAUTS #5, "The Prometheus Pit", by Bill 
Mantlo, Mike Golden and Joe Rubinstein 
There are other great comics from Marvel this 
month, of course, but we'll leave for you 
the joy of discovering them. Check out your 
local newsstand We have a hunch you'll love 
what you find i 


ITEM! Just a quick parting note. Many people 
have written in asking just who it is who 
writes this crazy column. Most folks presume 
it's Smilin' Stan, since his is the only signature 
on the whole bullpen page, but, in fact, Stan 
writes only the soapbox part of the page. Ye 
Olde Editor-in-Chief pens these lines, and here 
by is declared responsible for all dumb 
mistakes herein. So, there! The truth, at last, 
is out. Now can we please lay to rest the rumor 
that Jim Shooter has fled to Borneo babbling 
something about schedules? 















SORRV, FRIENDS, 
MY &COTOETS 
ARE FASTER THAN 
yOU R WEAPONS^ 


AND W HO KNOWS 
, WHERE WE'LL 
W, STOP// 


ONCE we CRUSH 
IRON MAN, we CAN 
TAKE OVER THE , 
STARK PLANT. 


HERS / TAk£ YOUR Ml NOS OFF 
ME ANP VOUR EVIL. SCHEMES 
HAVE SOME AfoS7&SS @ 

^/w/rsves. c#&*#yFOR 

—-- xou. AiAwe 

'ZL.lB /Tv FOR YOU. y 


'apparently you 

DON'T KNOW THE 
POWER OF MY 
REPULSER RAVS/ 
v EITHER. > 


\ ANP X 'LL GET 
- ) 8ACKTOBEINS, 

y TONY - 7 ^ 

STARK. > 


ME. X L/KE \ WHILE THEY 
THE 6/GH7; ) ENCOy/*t2S72££S 
A&£//TAV£S, I'LL 

C&t/sr /keep them in 

J>^rHEIR PLACE WITH 
fflH] n My IMMOBI- /£^— 
Wm\\ V LIZINSRAyiPjl 




























































HtPE Me/ pl base — 
you msrH/pE ME. 


r HOW A POUT 
BETWEEN TWO 
FOli R-H LlMPREP-POUNP 
SLICES OF PREAP? 


WHERE PO 
YOU HI PE EI&HT 
HUNPREP POUNPS 
OF PEANUT 
PUTTER ? 


PUT ME 
POWN/ 


I CAN'T 
STAMP SEE IN' 
PEANUT 
PUTTER 

CRy/ 


IN HERE, 
6003ERZ. 


ALL RI6HT-- 
3RIN® SPOT 
IN AMP WE'LL 
SNIFF HIM OUT. 


THANK you/ 
I PON'T WANT 
TO WlNP UP ON 
A SALTIN6/ 





SPOT SMELLS 
THE PEANUT BUTTER 
IN THAT CLOSET, 

. CHIEF/ _. 


FINE/ ^ 
I'LL TAKE 
OVER FROM 
HERE/ a 
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/Vo/you mustn't. 
HE NEVE* HURT 
ANYONE/ 


IS THAT ALL 
that's left of 
6OO0ERZ? 


I'M AFRAlP 
SO/ THE RAY 
TREATMENT MUST 
HAVE WORN OFF/ 
I HATE SAP . 
ENPtNGS/ ^ 


WE CAN'T 
HAVE PEANUT 
BUTTER ROAMING THE 
STREETS, SCARING 
EVERYONE/ 


& THERE'S 
f NOTHIN© IN 
J HERE BUT A 
| PUPPLE OF 
A PEANUT y 
gk BUTTER. 


PEANUT 

butter 



I AM 

UEUATRON, 
THE MARMALAPE 
CREATURE/ PLEASE 
HELP ME/ 


^ ,.,ANP I 
PROMISE, THATS 
THE A/4ST 
I'LL EVER ©ET YOU 
INTO A JAM/ 
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